The Throne of Solomon
The refrain came with a lowering of the voice to great depth
at the end of each verse, giving the ballad a strange poignancy.
But the parents of Zerengis would not hear of her marriage
with the young man with the gun, and how it all ended I never
heard, for now in the darkness and silence of the valley a light
appeared shining dimly from what turned out to be the ruins
of the burnt chaikhana of Masai. We rode up hopefully, in-
trigued by the total absence of sound: not even a barking dog
to meet us. And as we turned into the court of the chaikhana,
we saw that the light came from a lantern standing on the
ground, at the head of a man wrapped in a shaular, apparently
sleeping. There was no other human being anywhere about.
The man neither rose nor answered our greeting. 'Aziz
and The Refuge went up to him and spoke in low voices,
dragging monosyllables out of him as he lay. They came
back after a minute or two, said briefly that this was no place
for us that night, and turned the mules round; it was only after
we had ridden on again some way that I thought of asking
why the master of the chaikhana had received us so strangely.
" He was not the master," said 'Aziz.    " The chaikhana was
burned down the day before yesterday, and that was just a
traveller walking to Teheran, too sick to continue on his road."
" What?" said I.    " Do you mean to say he was lying there
ill and we gave him no help?"
" One cannot help everyone one meets," said 'Aziz, who
gives his pennies to any rogue of a beggar whenever he sees
one. " He was probably dying. He is too poor to have even
a donkey to ride. He does not come from our part of tie
country."
I was for turning the mules round again, but the suggestion
roused a protest even in the silent submissive Refuge of Allah.
I realized that it would be difficult to make the two tired men
retrace their steps, and my own fatigue no doubt took a good
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